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This fourth major war of my life- 
time began as a media event, a rush 
of sound and flickering images that 
flowed continuously. The noise itself 
was reassuring. 

Cable News Network’s reporting 
from the middle of the air attacks on 
Iraq’s capital removed all fear that 
today's advanced ballistic missiles 
would bring the end of civilization, as 
we know it Correspondents Peter 
Arnett, John Holliman and Bernard 
Shaw endowed with their own 
humanity the first hours of man’s 
latest attempt to destroy itself, a 
process that precedes recorded time. 

Over the last few days I found 
myself remembering Southampton, 
the English port the German air 
force attempted to pulverize in mas- 
sive assaults. The final effect was to 
create a “broken tooth” cityscape, 
some structures leveled while their 
immediate neighbors remained 
untouched. 

From all reports, the jet armada 
that filled the skies in the middle of 
the Middle East night dwarfed, in 
sheer size and destructive power, 
any comparable effort in World War 
II. 

Dawn revealed Baghdad was still 
there, its homes and skyscrapers 
remarkably untouched. The war’s 
first raids were conducted with a 
care for non-combatants that can 
only be admired. 

The on-the-spot reports put the lie 
to the Iraqi London ambassador's 
attempt to sell his story that the 
principal targets were all civilian. 
The propaganda battle can only get 
hotter. 

Memories of Southampton came 
back with the news that some build- 
ings reporters could see still stood, 
despite hits. Sorties continue from 
bombers capable of commuting back 
and forth, returning again and again 
to the attack. U.S. planes and their 
allies own the air. 

For anxious families here at home, 
the best news came in official denials 
of significant casualties on our side 
during the initial hours, Iraqi claims 
notwithstanding. Single jets were 
lost by the American and British 
commands. Incidental accidents in 
recent weeks cost more lives. 

.. On the other hand, Washington 
exercised all control at the outset. 
The White House selected the time, 
choosing a night when the moon was 
hidden from sight in that part of the 


' „ world. In all surprise attacks the 

• j complete advantage rests with the 
; « striking army. There is no reason for 

; ' anyone to believe America’s luck will 

; hold. 

; t 1 remain among those who cannot 
; • believe Saddam Hussein will fold. 

t White House success in isolating the 
! ! Iraqi dictator left him no place to 
! ! run. He must stand and fight. Only 
; his death can force his people to 

• ' abandon him. 

! . By refusing to launch a preemptive 
j » attempt to startle his enemies, Mr. 

• ! Hussein assured his nation's unity. 

! [ Indeed, considering his failure to 
! ; black out Baghdad, despite elaborate 
' , rehearsals, he seemed to welcome 
! ; the first attacking jets. 

In Wednesday’s column, I wrote of 

• ! the Iraqi leader’s “resignation to the 

will of God,” an acceptance of his 
> inevitable fate. At the time I did not 
- know of his refusal to take all phone 

calls in the final days, even from his 
acknowledged sympathizers. Sup- 
posedly he wanted no one to seek his 
change of heart. 

Make no mistake, at this point in 
his calculating life Saddam Hussein 
wanted war and the more terrible the 
better, from his view. His ambition 
to become the Arab nation’s supreme 
leader having been reduced to ashes, 
he can covet no other place in history 
than the man who bore the brunt of 
all the world’s might. Hitler’s bunker 
mentality pales by comparison. 

I suspect there is no way for 
American minds to understand the 
honor placed on martyrdom in the 
Middle East. In the region’s major 
religion, Paradise is no abstraction. 
Its attractions and comforts are 
clearly spelled out. The surest 
admission comes to those who give 
up their mortal lives in a Holy War. 

By waiting for outsiders to attack, 
Mr. Hussein assured his Muslim 
warriors the holiest of Islam’s sanc- 
tioned deaths. This does not mean no 
defections from the Iraqi army. It 
does discourage any realistic hope 
that, so long as Saddam Hussein 
lives, wholesale surrender can be 
anticipated. 

The ancient cry, “the king is dead, 
long live the king” applies absolutely 
to a people who judge all major 
events in their lives as the products 
of a divine plan. A new leader’s call 
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tance. But, by and large, the Iraqis 
would obey, collapsing their resis- 
tance. 

Religious considerations aside, 
Mr. Hussein has to be considered 
less willing than even Adolf Hitler to 
permit himself to become a prize 
trophy, to be shamed before his 
people’s eyes. However, suicide is 
not an option for the Iraqi. He would 
be branded the worst kind of coward 
among all Arabs. 

As the U.S. secretary of defense is 
emphasizing at this point in the first 
morning of America’s new war, the 
business begun Wednesday evening, 
while much of Frederick was rising 
from its dinner tables, can be 
expected to continue “a long, long 
time.” 

Over the coming weeks, the dis- 
sension within the community can be 
expected to increase. Except for 
World War H and the Korean con- 
flict, both of which started with 
foreign attacks on our forces, 
divisiveness during war has been a 
hallmark of this democracy. In the 
first conflict after America became a 
nation, in 1812, all of New England 
threatened to secede. 

From no side in the present situa- 
tion should anyone accept criticism 
of the serving members of our armed 
forces. Those men and women fully 
deserve everyone’s unquestioning 
support and every comfort we can 
give. Their families are entitled to 
full respect. 

Nevertheless, because so much 
remains unclear about White House 
aims in a region that has already cost 
many American lives, the national 
debate must continue. 

With no urging from my wife I 
remain firmly with her fellow 
Quaker, Benjamin Franklin, who 
held there is no such thing as “a good 
war or a bad peace,” except when we 
are defending our lives and homes. 


